
AB RUNNING GHOST/ 
ULTURES OF DEATH!'' 




<itfUR STORY 0PEN5 SACK IN 1864, KIDDIES... AT 
A FUNERAL PARLOR ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF A 

SMALL TOWN... 




IHjE TWO FUNERAL DIRECTORS; LUTHER 
DENNIS ANP PA.ULfRAMK.LlN, WATCH As 1 

HUS&ANDS CASKET... 

R-REST WELL, HENRY DEAR/ 1 -I'VE (S0&) 

PICKED A BEAUTIFUL LITTLE~SPOT UNDER 

A TREE FOR (SOft) YOUR FINAL 

RESTING PLACE/ _ 



&-:■ 



1 : : # ? 



aSSoa 



*'&K^> ='. 



Henry fellow's funeral is held 
on the following morning.,. 

r dear lord, we bring you the 
[soul of henry fellows, a man who... 




After the funeral, paul and An hour latep.;There-is?> Harry- powell is the trustee 

uliher return to their office,., a. ring at the rearpoor ofa nearby medical school... 

■ AND THE TWO FUNERAL AND HIS "BUSINESS "IS SELLING 

HA HA HA HA/ \ ' . ,^tl^ r ?.V:.^X-- DIRECTORS ADMIT A MAW •;..' ^ r .,-;. 



I COULD HARDLY \ fl™ 
KEEP A STRAIGHT HE NRY f 
FACE WHEN SHE \J *f l REST- 
MS TALKING ^2$£&* 
ABOUT "HENRY'S x ,s ' " 
BEAUTIFUL REST- 
ING PLACE UNDER 1HAHA 



TO THE EMBALM! 

GREETINGS, 
BOYS/ HAVE/ HARRY 
YOU GOT /^WEVE 
MY STIFF 

FOR ME? 



PEAPSODIES/ 



£**»»«>'• . 



A TREE 



/" 



^^T^£- 



•j^j ■ 



\0. i 




An¥1^WU^S LATER,THE DEAL IS COMPLETED.. 



THERE YOU ARE, MY 
FRIEND...TWO HUNPRED I SCHEDULED 
DOLLARS/WHEN WILL \ NESDAY. 




After Powell's departure, paul and 
luther count their profit on henry 
fellows "funbral''.. 



: EIGHT HUNDRED FROM 
MRS. FELLOWS FOR THE 
CASKET AND FUNERAL.,. / SWEET 
AND TWO HUNDRED 
FROM HARRY FOR 
THE BODY/ 




^^^^^m$W^^0M^^^^$ William jaavis, a second term medical 

;y6U : *SK?-HEH.^EH,..HeH...L£T , 5 FOLLOW HIM TO; -HIS- STUDENT, ARRIVES AT HARRY'S OFFICE A 
OFFICE AT 'THE MEDtCAb SCHOO L . .; : 






JARVIS SHOULP BE HERE ANY 
MINUTE... AND THAT'LL MEAN A 
NEAT LITTLE HUNDRED DOLLAR 
PROFIT FOR ME /PRETTY NEAT 
FOR AN AFTERNOON'S 



WORK /HA HA HA. 



::-.' 



^#>|j 



■ T, 



SHORT TIME LATER... 

' WELCOME, MY Ym-MR. POWELL, U I'VE 
BOy/yOUR CAD- ) TRIED EVERYTHING 
AVER IS HERE /POSSIBLE.., BUT I WAS 
WAITING ^ONLY ABLE TO RAISE TWO 

FORrOU/^M, HUNDRED AND FIFTY 

DOLLARS/ 



Kin 



m&L 



NOW LOOK HERE, JARVI5.,. IF yOU WANT 
TO GRADUATE FROM THIS SCHOOL,YOU 
MUST HAVE TWO YEARS WORK 
IN ANATOMY-.. 



'.AND IN ORDER TO TAKE A COURSE 
IN ANATOMY/ YOU NEED A DEAD BODY. 
AND YOU'LL HAVE TO 
BUY THAT &ODY FROM 
ME/ NOW STOP STALL- 
ING, AND &ETTHAT 
MONEY/ 



m 



.-! 



' 



mslKr-^-' 






B 



m». 



tt 



Well, 
Kiddies, 

THAT'S how 

THE LITTLE 

RACKET 

WORKS... 

NICE, EH? 

IN THE . 

MONTHS 

THAT 
FOLLOW, 
PAUL, 
LUTHER, 
AND HARRY 
CONTINUE 
THEIR 
FOUL 
PRACTICES.,, 



mt 




tm^efus^iiS^i^ money i 

.ROLLS IN. THE MORE-PAUL 

^B3^j fl^Tr-iv--.i'-.r'-.. ■-,. , 



HERE'S YOUR \YOU SOUND 
SHARE OF THE LIKE IT 
TAKE, PAUL/ J WAS A 
k OVER —■•-"'MILLION, 
FIFTEEN | LUTHER /yOU 
HUNDRED DON'T KNOW 
FOR THE / WHATf 
WEEK/ J MONEY 

NQTHING 



BUT A PIKER 



0' 



m-i^m 



■0- 



1 

Sometimes paul can't sleep 
at night/ his conscience? no, 
kiddies... paul is thinking of 

ways to make more money/ 



BUT THEN ATHOUSHT STRIKES 



WHY... 

EVEN IFWE CHARGED HARRY 
MORE FOR THE BODIES, IT 
WOULDN'T ADD UP TO MUCH/ I'D 

LIKE TO DOUBLE THE TAKE/ 



■ 



*si- 





YES, THAT'S PAUL'S PLAM...IT SHOULD BE EASV/ 
LUTHER HAS NO FAMILY OR FRIENDS EXCEPT PAUL... 
HEH..HEH..HEH... 





YES, LUTHER, MY OLD FRIEND, IT'S 1 f PAUL, YOU CAN'T 





■ . ■ 



...J ,.. 



■ ". ■ '■■■ ' 



TO HIMSELF, PAUL DECIDES TO MAKE A 
LITTLE MONEY ON LUTHER'S PeATH.,, 



HaRRY ARRIVES TO PICK UP fllS' 
'CUSTOMER" IN- AN HOUR..,-- 



.mmi 



■.; 




SOMETHING 
IN PAUL'S 
FACE 
WARNS 
HARRY 
NOT TO 
QUESTION 
LUTHER'S 
DEATH... 
INSTEAD/ 
THE TWO ■ 
MEN -.:/.i 
JOIN IN 

A DRINK 
AS THEY 

"STAN0'"?l 






'.■-..I 



DEAD 
BOPX . . 




A SHORTTIME LATER, HARRY LUTHER'S BOWJSSOLPTO-HOWARP-- 



DRIVES BACK TO THE MEDICAL 
SCHOOL WITH LUTHER'S BOW.. 



V 



SO PAUL WANTED YOU OUT 
OP THE WAy, DID HE, LUTHER.' 
TCH TCH... WHAT'A PITX'HA HA 
HA HA/ IT DOESN'T MATTER 
TOME/ABOPY 15 A 
BOD//HA HA/ 




ftS^A NEW STUDENT IN ANATOMY J 

HERE HE 15, ▼ YES SIR/ MR- 
HOWARD/TAKE \ POWELL... ER... IT 
GOOD CARE OF / LOOKS LIKE yOUR 
HIM... HE'S AN \ FRIEND MET A 
OLD FRIEND OF J VIOLENT DEATH / 

MINE, HA HA/ 



m 



■ % 



Sfc;C*^5?p 



~-»*^ 



YES, POOR FELLOW... AN "ACCIDENT/" SUCH A 
SHAME IT WAS/ WELL, 
YOU'D BETTER GET TO J| y.yp S cift/ 
WORK, MY BOY/ 





ND 50 HOWARD SET TO WORK IN THE DISSECTING 
LABORATORY.. POOR LUTHER... HIS REMAINS WERE 
SOON IN SIX SEPERATE PIECES... 



' NICE NEAT 
[JOB, HOWARD/ 





TOO MUCH GOOD LIQUOR 
FOR YOU, L CIGAR 
KIDDIES? 
ALL 
RIGHT, 
LET'S 
LEAVE 
THE 
DISSECTING 
ROOM AND 
RETURN 
TO HARRy'S, 
WHERE 
LATER 
.THAT . 
NIGHT, 
HE'S 
MAKING 
PLANS 
FOR HIS 
FUTURE... 



J&UT SUDDENLY HARRY STOPS' HIS DAY- 
DREAMING, HE HEARS THE POOR OPEN 
AND TURNS TO SEE... 





HaRRY'S MANGLED BODY IS 
FOUND ON THE FOLLOWING 
MORNING... 



AND IN THEWSSEGfiNa iSBORATORY AS 
HOWARP ONCE AGAIN STARTS TO WORK 

ON HIS CADAVER... : Ml 



. ... 



W£LL,GENTLEMEN7KICKED TO 
IT SEEMS ALMOST/ DEATH ?DOC, 
UNBELIEVABLE,;. J YOU MUST BE 
BUT IT'S MY -*^WR0NG?WHY 
OPINION THAT MR.> WOULD 
POWELL WAS f ANYBODY 
KICKED 

TO 
DEATH/ 



EVENING 
PAUL 
SITS 

CONTENTED- 
LY ATHIS 



s •. 



IT'S 

BEEN A 
GOOD- 
WEEK.... 
AND 

THIS 

TIME 

THE 

PROFITS 

WILL BE 
HIS. 

ALONE- 




There isfio mnm it... a pair of human" mm- 

STAND ON THE FUJQR NEXT TO PAUU..AND THEN, 



■ . ■ 



m 



FROM OUT OF THE AIR. 



'Ml LEWS TO HIS FEET AND START* 
TO RUN.,, 






L-LUTHER/y-yOUR T YOU'RE RIGHT, PAUL... I AM 
HEAD.,. I DON'T UNDER- ) DEAD...G.OITE DEAD.' AND, 
STAND...y-yog'R£ / IN A FEW MINUTES, YOU 



DEAD... I... 



WILL BE DEAD TOO/ 



> .-* 









&'i3» 



^•«»>r 







IT INTO THE NIGHT ANP ACROSS THE 
CEMETE*/ PAUL RUNS...HEH...HEH...HEH... 
THE IDIOT, HE THINKS HE CAN ESCAPE,,, 




lfeH..HEH...HEa..POORPAUL/ * AsO^THE NEW PAX AS 
HE POESN'T 5EE THE ONRUSWNG HOWARD SELB/ EXAMINES 
'RAIN AS HE CROSSES ONTO THE 5 THE CORPSE'S LEG.. , 




RAlLROAPTRAaf?... 






Meh...heh...heh...well 
kiddies... pip luther's 
corpse move from the 
laboratory? what do 

?OU THINK /HEH-HEH/ 



The end/ 




phvio caplysie was convinced that the puppets were out fo 
kill him.' but that was imp055ible.' puppet5 are only wooden 
dolls suspended on strings; the owe man who could use 

THE PUPPETS AGAINST PflVlO V/A5 OLD WALTER FOK, AND HE Wfl» 

DEAD/ DAV'D WAS 5URE O" THAT, BECAUSE HE HAD KILLED MIM / 

THEN. WHO WAS MANIPULATING THE 5TRNG5 ...h«C ? 



0LD WALTER FOX WAS LOVED BY CHILDREN : ABOVE 
ALL OVER THE COUNTRY FOR HIS TRAVELING. THE STAGE. 
PUPPET SHOW.' THE PAINTED, WOODEN' DCUS . WAITER 
StcMED TO COME TO UFE LNDER HIS FOA AND 
•SfllLPUL HANDS.., 




3 



COME, T\l WOULD BE SO 
CMiDRZH.) EASY TO SMASH 
THE / WIS HEAD iM AND 

shcw is j throw his eccv to 
over; /the stage aBLcw! 

NO ONE aCU.C qjrSTlW 
MY STORY THAT HE 
SLIPPED AND FELL.' 
THEN THE SHOW WOi/lD 
BEMINE.TOE 
TOP MAN. 



NO SOONER hmC> 7H= T'«ClS«T 
OP MURDER ENTERED DAWS 

-iAC.TnENL. 



P/SVlD/ WHfi \WHAT I'VE 
WUAT ARf /&£EN WANT- 

iG TOOOfCR . 
DOING ?M A LONG UMlM 



m 



u 





AS WALTER'S BODY THUNDERED TO TUE .SMALL 5^A5E 




I'M AFRAID THERE'S 
NOTHING Vt CAN 
DC, EUEN.' 
YCURFflTVER II CAN 
5DEPC; /BEU5VE 
IT !(SO&) Ct, 
DADDY. 
DftDDY.' 




SET HOLD CP YOURSELF Dttfc! VOU? FATHEI? 
IS GONE. BUT WE 
CAW CARS YCN 
WITH THE PUPPET 

<uow* 




-*i*\ 




rWEC0RCN£*'5 l^CUEST wU5\ 
OVER A FEW DAVS LATER! THE! 
CftUStOP .DEATH?. AN ACCIDENT.' 



TUi5 M05I Be 

A TERRIBLE 
BfcOVV T© 
BOTH OF 




TWT PP5SED, BUT CflVlD WAS WOT THE MA5TES 
PUPPETEER HE THOUGHT HE WAS.' BUSINESS 
WAS FACING OFF... 





AT LEAST \ I'M NOT GOING 
VOU COULD /UPON THE SCAF- 
MEtP ME < POLO WITH VOU 
WORK THE j I DONT TRUST 




VOU WERE THERE 
WHEW IT HAPPENED/ 
VOU KNOW IP IT 
WAS AN ACCIDENT 
OR NOT I IF 
QK1LV VCU 
CCULDTflLk"/ 





BACK IN HIS HOTEL ROOM. 
iwj DAVID DETERMINED TOC50 
tofl THROUGH WITH HIS PLA.N.„ 



DAVID SLEPT 
PITPULLY 
THAT NIGHT.' 
TOWARD DAWN, 

HE WAS 
AWAKENED 
BV PECULIAR, 
TINGLING 
PAtNS IN 
M 15 CHEST.' 
LOCKING 
UP.., 



fl&rf 





THEY'RE _TJ5T WHERE I LEFT 
TMEM.' I MUST HAVE DREAMED 
IT/ MY NERVES AF?£ Ofc 
EDcSE, I 6Uf55i 5TiLL.IT 
MftV BE A TRiOC.' FROM 
NOW ON, I'LL CARPY* A 
SUM, AND SLEEP WITH IT 
.'VJDER MV PILUW/ 



. C 



SEVERAL 
WIGHTS LATER. 



'\> 



CAviarvEKEw 

CHECKING OVER 
THE PUPPETS .'OWE 
OF THE 
WITCHES 
I5M.S5<VS.'/TH£ 

co you yous 

KNJOW TIMID 
WHERE ) AFTER 

IT iSf/USlNG IT 

ON WAITER! 



WO.' HOW 
SHOULD I 

kucwI irs 

mo? jos 

AFTER THE 
BLASTED 
PJPPETS.' 




AS DAVO PREPARED THE 
PUPPETS FOR THAT NIGHTS 
SHOW... 





Mi/sr 




t ~ 




PPTER THE SHOW, DAVID AND ELLEN WERE 
CHECKING RECEIPTS IN THE WORKSHOP.. 



I ALMOST HAD A BAD FALL 
TONIGHT. 1 ONE OF THE 
PUPPETS TRIED TO PU5H 

ME OFF THE SCAFFOLDING. 
HA ' MP ' 





'"I 



COME NOW, ELLEN.' VOU AND I KKOW 
THAT PUPPETS CANT 
MOVE BY THEMSE-VES.' j THAT'S TRUE, 
PUPPET 5 AREN'T -X DAVID.' ONLY 
CAPABLE OF, V/EU. J PEOPLE WITH A 
MURDPR! ZU LUSTFUL GREED 




*i ellCn finished HER DRiNk'.". 



YOU WERE ALWAYS JURE THAT X 
KILLED YOUR FATWER. WER6N" 
YOU? WEIL, I ADMIT IT, 
Elim' BUT lT'5 100 LATE J MY... MY 
TO DO YOU ANY GOOD! ^-? THROAT' 

If 5 BLJf?N- 



THATS WHAT COMES PROM- BEING TOO CURIOUS? 
ITS CYANIDE THAT BURNS.- ELLEN.' SUCH 
A PITY.' WE COULD HAVE BEEN SO ^^ 
HAPPY TOGETHER' 




IMS J 



A 



>=R- 



-:: I&, 




TILBURY ELLEN'S 
BODY INTWECeUARi 
SHE HAD NO 
RELATIVES OUT- 
SiDE HER FATHER.' 
THERE WILL BE 
NO INQUIRIES ! 
NOW, I'LL HAVE 
EVERYTHING I 
EVER WANTED.' 



...AND I'LL SET IT WITHOUT YOUR 
CURSrD A55ISTANCE.' I'LL 
SELL THE WHOLE SHOW AS 

5C0N AS POSSIBLE.' I'M 

WOT A MAN TO BE 
PLAYING WITM DOLLS.' 



&*• 



h& 



' Several nights l*ater, as ' 
david work5 over tue 
papers in his darkened 

VJCR<5-«QR.. 



THERE, IT'S FINISHED. 1 
TOMORROW, I'LL TURM 
THE PUPPET 5H0W OVER TO 
MR. MARLON, AND I'LL BE 
RICHER BY TWENTY FIVE , 

THOUSAND dollars; 



V 




BUT, WHEN PAV1D LOOKED 
UP FROM HIS PAPERS. 
HIS EYE5 BULGED, AND 
UIS JAW DROPPEO IN 
HORROR.., 




fowve got my cms sur t 

YOU CAN'T 0E THERE ! PUPPETS 
CAN'T MQ^E ON THEIR OWN, 
OR TMNK ON THEJR OWN f 
I MUST BE SEEING 
7H/N63* 



SUODShilX. JW 
HOLLOW, 
SePULCMRAL 
TONES.- 



Yl 



V- 



WE WANT A 

G0NP8530N, 

5AVID CARLYSLE*. 
10THE MUHOERS 
OF WALTER AfvO 
ELLEN FOX.' IP 
WU OON'T W«:T£ 
IT. WE SHOO" 



?u. 





TUERE - S AN EXPLANATION TO ALL OP 
THIS, AND I'M SOIWG TO FIND OUT 
WHAT IT IS.' IP YOU'RE MOVING, IFYOUREI 
TALKING, THEN SOMEONE 
IS MANIPULATING THE 
BRINGS; THERE'S 
NOTHING SUPER- 
NATURAL HERE .' 





IN WNIIED ANSEff.DAv/C REQCUED 
INTO THE DARKNESS ... 

ERF ARE STRINGS, AND I 
FEEL SOMEONE TJGS1NG; CM 
THE OTHER EMD.' I KNEW 
S2V.EONS V,'P5 WCRKING 
THE PUPPETS.' I 
KNEW IT 




DfiVTO ««Vf A MGHTV PULL. AMD... A0DD5NW 




NO! VOW RE 
KILLED 

you! 



I MOVE RETURNED FROM TUB fiKsvf 
IDAVEN66 The DEATH OF MYSELf 
AN'D MV DflUSUTEA? FLLefc.'TNEee 
15 NO E5CAPE FC*? YCU.DflVlD.' 

ins ot'R jus:c* »e that c? rwe 

POLICE 1 WHICH DO VOU PREFER' 




v^; 



SfoJ* 



~\I 



U*v 



•»r a 




WE'LL BE WAITING AO? 
VOU. DfiVfO.' TWEPE'S NC 
^.CAPf -Ci< VOL*.' 




at LAST, THE HALF-MAD CAVlO 

*fa: ?ec the FuniirvoF 

TRYING TO KILL WWBT IS 
_fitgCAQY QE flP... 

TLL BE KIO OF VOU 

ffiv Craw* <aw 

AftGH**! 





THE 
NEXT 
MORK;n.<5. 

DAVID 
CfcfclYSiE 

WAS 
FOUND 
SPRAWLED 
ACROSS 

HIS 

OBSK... . 



to*?* 



:CC<firTWlSMES5/ BUiLETWCteS 
AND PUPPETS ALL OVFR THE 
PlACF, AND A SiSK'EO 



CONFESSION TC 
TWO MURDERS.' 
THE GUY MUST 
HAVE SOWN 
MIS TOP/ 



I CANT FIGURE 
T.' GUESS NO ONE 
WILL EVER KNOW 
-OR SURE WHAT 
RfAUV HAPPENED 
HE=?E LAST NI5MT.' 



' %f 



THE EHD 




YOU 
ACTUALLY 

APPEAR 
SLIMMER 
At Once! 

• Take inches 
off tummy 

• Bring in wolsl 

• Control 

spreading hlplines 

• Smooth and slim thigh) 

• Moke clothes fit 

PROVED!. 

... by fe-i of thousands of 
latiilied wcartu throughout 
the country. 



LOOK SUMMER, more YOUTHFUL 

SE£1U5 



enny *>f your money. 

UClMi } Ho other E'rdle or supporter 

MW^zEnf -7 VVc know that you've probably 
' w ■/■/ • girdle* in the Woe that you'd evi 



WHAT IS THE 




FEATURE 



STOUT WOMEN- Wc 
can fit you tool Sizes up 
54 waist, 65 hips. 



The Tranzform" Girdle must be the best girdle yon ever were . , . 
' "ii mast (eel more comfortable . . . yon must look younger . . . 
yoar ahape most be noticeably Improved . . . or wa don't »«nt a 
penny of your money. 

belt like it 

tried other 
girdles in the Hope that you'd eventually find 
the rik-lit one. Bat this we promise you: NO OTHER GIHD1.E 
CAN DO FOR YOU MORE THAN THE TRANZFOBM DOES. 
No nthor eirdlo or supporter belt offers you more bulge control 
. . . safely. reientifically. No oioer Birdie ean eomrsre with the 
mlracle-workingf Bulge-msaler* feature. 

The BulgcmaMer pads are 
speelnl inact panels of shoot 
rubber, covered with cotton 
jer»cy. They absorb- the «*.- 
ce*.< perspiration from the 
balanced prvsrure against the 
mu'dr- and fatty tl»auc& of vour stomach, walat. hlp» aind thiuhs. 

ONLY 100% DUPONT NYLON STITCHING 

t* used on the Bultremaster panels- Special pin point perforation 
allows air to circulate for your added comfort. 

MAGIC INSET CONTROL 

Matte Inset* control in complete cumfort. nrunrantaeinn; healthful. 
lasting support. They lift and flatten the tummy, slim down the 
waint. trim the hips, eliminate the "upar* tire" waist line roll. These 
magic inset panel* arc cleverly di-slgncd witb^ diagonal control- 
str uteri to nive each bulgv the exact amount of restminl it requires. 

No bones — No buckles— No steels— No lacets— No adjustments 

■ Let the Transform be your undercover agent for a more beautiful 
figures — the slimmer, trimmer figure that Invitee romance. 

DON'T BE FOOLED BY IMITATORS! 

Other people may atternpl to copy our ads. but they cannot copy 
the Transform or the Rulice-Uaster panelv Both Tranzform and 
Bulge-Master are registered trade-marks (patent applied for. VS. 
Pit. Off.). Transform Girdles are made and told only by as— rot 
obtainable anywhere else. Don't be fooled by Imitators. Insist on 

the genuine Transform. 

■ostein ftTLi 



SEND MO MONEY MAIL CQVWON NOW 



to 



* I- 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
/0-Day Tria I Offer' 



TRANZFORM. Inc.. Dept. 6jSO 15 C. 16 St., New York 3 

• — — — • ■ ■'■— ! — — — « 

Trans-form. Inc.. Dept 6.50 IS E. 16. Nsw York i I 

Rush my Transform with wotidsr-worlilnB: Iiulcr- 

Ma»ter at once. On delivery 1 will pay postman 
j S4.M plus postage. (Extra large sixes, waist 35-54 
I or hips 4 4 -P£. 25.98.) 1 must be satisfied or 1 wilt j 

return the Transform in 10 days for full purchase , 

price .refund. 



Wsar the- Trsnilorm Bor 10 dtyt at cur Mile. 
We'll t«a4 It es assre*sl. TSs Tra«rts»m siust 
dO all wt claim «r ratarn It in 10 days and 
• •■II sans year $ j.sri rlfhl sec*. W« take all 
the rlik vstauin *• know that even thaunh you 
may have tries' saany ether e'r- 
dlrj. yoa hsvan*l tried the brut MU Off 
■ntll ysa'vc w&rs a Trsnrfwin- 

■T.M. R«i). U.S. Pat Oil. 

••at. id p. *sr U-6. P«t. OIL 



Wabi ^ice- 



Hips. 



it- ihU 



I 



NAME 



4 



j ADDRESS 



CITY- 



ZONE— 



.STATE. 



I O t -i»«» »"• If J°u are m-Ioilnj money with erCer to I 
i»va C-Q.D- »i»l iMinUiiic cJ>arfr>. game Free. Trial 



I 



*nd refund m«r»nt« 



TERROR OF THE DEATH STING 



By ELLEN LYNN 



fn *Y»ry bee ftive mere ore thousand o' bees. But onfy one Quean Bee. A" fhe other 'fiousondx 
of bees dedicate their fives lo fhc prc'ecf ion of their Queen. Tfie Tefrer 6ees ore the most jealous 

d uii m tfil$ rejpecf. Thiy arm man-fci'leri. When thtir OiiHn ii mofe-ited fhoy offack re/enffesilyf 



THE REAR OF the house led to o dim grove of 
trees. Shadows and sunlight made o queer 
pattern on ihe rich, dork grass. Stepping out of 
the door you were struck by a soft, strange sound 
— o humming "Mhol never stopped. Deeper In Ihe 
grove the hum became louder ond louder, be- 
coming a buzzing noise thai rang in ihe ears in- 
ceuantly. Tho initialed would know the sound 
meant BEES1 

Fred and Jane Gee* raised bees. It had seemed' 
itrango to the young bride lo leorn that her hus-~ 

band was a bee-raiser. When the loll, lean young 
man- hod come lo her little village he hod seemed 
10 romantic; >n a ihort week she hod: promised to 
marry him although she knew little about him- It 
wasn't hard to be "swept off her feel" by Ihe 
good-looking stranger — every "girl ir* the drab 
town woi ' jealoji of her capture. 

On Ihelr way to hia home in Gorretsville, he 
told her -about his bees. 

"You'll have to learn oil about insect breeding, 
Jone, I raise boos and you'll be my helper." 

•Beesr"' Jane was astonished. She hod noied 
tliat ne had never mentioned anything to give a 
clue to his business. But it had drifted, from her 
■rilnd. They had known each o*her so briefly be- 
fore they wars married, her mind hod born filled 
with the excitement of the courtship, and her 
good fortune In getting owoy from (he unremontic 
boys of her own- foctory town. 

Wnen they had arrived at Fred's house. Jane 
had been Immediately struck by the loneliness of 
the placs*. h wo* quite a distance from ibe center 
of town—there were no other habitations visible 
from hb property. A high hedge surrounded 'he 
placs fond the small brown house was set far 

bock amongst trew. It was always dim and green" 
and to the reor— an incessant sound of humming, 
humming. 

Jam wa) slow to learn the art of bee-raising. 
She had dreamed of a house and garden, and of 
running her horn* in tho rale of housewife. Bui 
Fred insisted on a housekeeper so that she, Jane, 
could be his aide with the bees. Her heart wasn't 
in the job and the locked the interest and patience 
required for the delicate handling of the insects 
and their honeycombs. 



And Fred was losing patience winS her. "Why 
don't you take an interest in what you're doing?" 

he yelled. 

"They frighten mo," she' protested. "I— I'm terri- 
fied of them. I'm sick. I— I— dream that they've all 
broken loose, that ihey're stinging me to death." 
Sho broke into tears. 

"A fine wife of o bee-raiser you ore/' he 
mocked. % 

"Then— why — don't you get another assistant— 
a trained one?" she pleaded. 

"Because," Fred retorted, "I want to be able to 
fcoep my eye on you." - , 

"Why, what do you moan?" Jane asked, taken 
aba^-: by the insinuation. "Surely, it carVl be thai 
you don't—trust mo?" 

"I wouldn't trust any woman. That new young 
doctor thai's come to town— Bob Shore— he's a 
wolf ond all the females In town, young— old, " 
married, single— are suddenly discovering aliments 
they never dreamed about before. I suppose you 
concocted your illness to take you to consult the 
young . . ." Fred bunt out in o torrent of wordi. 

"Why— you— must be mad, Fred!" Jane inter- 
rupted indignantly. "He wasn't the doctor I 

visited. I don't oven know Dr. Shore!" 

"So— you don't oven know him, you liarl Then 
why did he tip his hat to you and say good-bye 
to you when you como out of the drugstore) to- 
gether yesterday? I was driving by and I caught 
(he- scene," Fred answered triumphantly. 

Jane hesitated, thinking. "So that was Dr, 
Shorel" She suddenly remembered. "I didn't even 
know \*ho ho was. I dropped some paekoges in 
the store ond he picked them up. I thanked him 
as I left and he tipped his hat. Why, Fred, you 
can't go imagining things like thot!" 

'Tm not imagining. And don't lie to me again. 
Thot man has an eye for a pretty girl— and he's 
newer seen a beauty tike you in his life," Fred 
seethed. "Bui he'd belter stay away from my 
wife." 

This episode was the first intimation Jane had 
of Fred's jealousy. It astonished her. To her, mar- 
riage was sacrosanct. Other men were just^-other 



men. One's husband was one's entire world, other 
people mere passersby, outsiders. How could Fred 
even inject such on ideo— another mon— into the 
quiet, busy life they led? Since he brought it up 
the foced the truth— il was oil o greol diioppoinl* 

menl. Bee-raising insfeod of housekeeping and— 
child-roiiingi And their life was so limited, dull! 
There were no friend's, no visitors— jus* bees, bees. 
bees. She had acted too hastily in marrying Fred 
—knowing him only a week— but there il was, for 
better or far worse, and she woutd try to be 

satisfied. , 

The following week Fred wot glum and ho'dly 
spoke to her. He was really annoyed about the 
episode in the drugstore, Privately, iho olmoit 
laughed to think he could make such a fuss over 
a polite exchange of "Thank you," and "Good- 
bye." Dr. Shore was certainly a good -looking 
fellow, cad so gracious ond charming— so soft- 
voiced pnd gentle, but she hgdn't even known it 
was he at the time. 

It was Monday at six that she returned from 
town, her arm in a sling, her forehead ond right 
cheek covered w.th bandages. She knew Fred 

would be bock frcm hit trip ro Denver ond would 

miss her in the house. The pain had been so 
lembU, she hod n't stopped to leave a note tell- 
ing how she had upset a hive and how the bees 
attacked ho* because she wasn't masked. First 
the had retrievecr'he Queen Bee ond pioced It in 
Fred's field jacket after first putting it in a rube 
so ht would surely find it. Then she had hurried 
to town for help for her tortured face 

There Fred was, sitting in a chair, wolfing. 
"Where were yog?" he demanded. 

* "Oh, Fred, it was horrible— the bees— all otound 
me— slinging me . . . look at me," she began, 

"Those bees couldn't hurt you badly— but you 
went to the doctor, didn't you? Dr. Shoret" he 
persisted 

"Well, yes- of course. That's where the drugget 
took me." Jane soid falteringly. 

"I wondered how long il would take you to 

find an excuse le viiit the handsome young wife- 

stea-ler," Fred blurted out venorroutly. "He did 
a good job on your face. I see. Did he Heal- a 
kiss at the same time?" 

Jane burst into tears of helplessness. "Fred, 
Fred, what's got Into you? How can you soy siich 
preposterous things?" 

Two days passed, with Fred acting strangely 
pleasant and considerate. Jane had Come Id fear 
his unexpected moods but it was nice to have 
him smiling and friendly for a change. 

"Darling. wOuHd you come with me Up 16 the 
Stone Caverns this morning?" he suggested sur- 
prisingly, He had never asked her before. She 
hated the idea of helping him bring back o new 
specie* ol bee, but it was a good sign, his wont- 
ing her olong. Jane Inn/ Ed to get ready. 



They brought a picnic basket along and while 
she was measuring out the coffee to pul on the 
grill he hod set up. he told her to get lunch 
ready, he had forgotten some equipment end 
would njth bock to get it. 

Fred hod not forgotten any equipment. He 
went straight to the office of Or. Robert Shore. 

"My wi-fe. Jone, it in greol trouble. You know, 
those bee stings you treated on her fece— they're 
infected. She was up with me in the Stone Caverns 
and I left her writhing in ogony. Please go and 
help her," Fred -told Dr. Shore, » 

''Why didn't you bring her here? Why did you 
leove her . . . T' the doctor inquired- 

"No time for questions. You must hurry," Fred 
answered. Hit plan wos working. 

What rso one elte knew wai that a few cays 
before, Fred, while visiting those coves looking 
far new species, had found a swarm of Teller 
Bees— 'hose vompiriih, relentless, blood-sucking 
man-killers. Masked ond protected, Fred entered 
the covet and rejnoved 'he Queen, After placing 
the Queen in o tube Fred hid the tube. Now he 
had it with htm. 

Corefylly, he moved the tube from his pocket 
and slipped ii into the pocket of f>. Shore. Now. 

let Jane end her lover have o rendezvous! he 

leered to himself. A whole ormy ol beet will un- 
doubtedly jo^n Ihem— blood'-sueking ropn-eatefs. 
ai that) 

Dr, Shore was pu rated by this man's strange 

behavior, but he'd better see what it was all 
about, Mrs. Geer, Jane, wos o beautiful, sad- 
looking girl. He felt troubled when he thought of 
her-QS theugh she really needed help. 

When Dr. Shore entered the coves he was pre- 
ceded by Fred. They went deeper ond the doctor 
saw Jane, As he went to her Fred started to run 

"New let the bees <ome," laughed Fred. They 
come— swarms of them. But they didn't head for 
Dr. Shore I 

A piercing scream rang through the air. Jane 
and Bob stood in feme silence. It came again 
They ran lo the next cave, in the direction of the 
screams. There lay Fred, writhing in agony, almost 

completely covered with enormous bees which 

were slinging his lkin so thai blood oozed from 
every part of him. "Help, help*" yelled Fred. "I'm 
dying. I— thought— I put the Teller Queen into— 
the-doctor's— pocket— but— it was the wrong one. 
It was in my-own— pocket— oll-lhe--time . . . 
help, help . . ." 

There was no woy to save him. Bob put a 

protecting orm around the terrified Jane' end 

rushed her away from iKe horrible scene. Then 
Jane remembered the tube she hod put inlo 
Fred's pocket -the one wilh the hormleis Queenl 

THE fNO 




"DOOM 



CONRAD FARRISH WAS A GAMBLER, A- PROFITEER, AND A CROOK. W HIS MISSPENT LIFE, 
HE HAD MADE FORTUNES AND LOST THEM: RU/NED HIMSELF AND OTHERS WITH HIS EVIL 
GREED. BUT HIS PAST CAUGHT UP WITH HIM ONE HORRIBLE NIGHT IN CALCUTTA. AND 
HIS PUNISHMENT WAS METED OUT AT THE HANDS OF THOSE GRIM PARASITES OF DEATH.. 
THE SACRED VULTURES OF MAH-HA-BHAl 




TOU SHOULD NOT ^T DON'T TRY TO > 
DERIDE CUR J FRISHTEN ME/ 

RELiooN,5AHta' < what's Gomg 

' IT 19 \_ ON HERE ? 

DAr-CEROuSf 



.X 



isw*V 



TH'S IS THt HOLY TEM^Vf OS 
WAH-HA-BHAL. SCO OP THE 
'VULTURES, MO DWCUINQ 
PLACE OF SACRED VULTURES. 
WHEW POOH PEOPLE OP OUR 
StCT DIE, THEIR BODIES WE 
BROUGHT M|»r THEVULr_aES 
CLEAN TV-E BOOT OF ALL ■*- 
PURITIES AND MATERIA'. SRtED, 



YQU MEAN THE \( HO, NOT ^1 

VULTURES OEVOUrH DREADFUL.. 
THE BODIES? /'URY OLD. VEBY 
WHY, THAT'S / BEAUTIFUL TEMPll 
DREADFUL/ CONE. I WILL 

SHOW YOU/ 



£1 






WE LEAVE IT HEME 50 THAT 
OUR PEOPLE MAY WORSHIP 
IF fT FALLS (NTO THE HANOS 0* 
UNBELIEVERS. TR«EDY WIi 
FOLLOW/ 



TAKE ME OUT OF 

HERCf I CAH'T , 

ST**o T*03£ 

HIDEOUS B«DS/. 




Ot/rstoe rue tcmplc, ths fwr wws ro go . 

-A 
Thanks for showing us around 
t'l been avery pr3htasle 
half hour / , 

you'll never 

KNOW HOW PSOFITABlt / 




• . 



7 



HIS... HIS TONGUE HAS BEEN RIPP-ED 
OUT/ IT'S INCREDIBLE, BUT THAT VULTURE 
MUST HAVE KHOWN WHAT I WAS THINK1NGI 

THINK OF THE MONEY I CAN MAKE If 
THIS BIRD OBEYS MY WISHES/ 




DUPING Th£ 

months that 
foiLowe&, 
calcutta wax 
terrorized 
by a semes 
or *cee&tt£s 

ANONl0>D£NS 

rue victim 
ma always 
a hun or 

WEAL TH, AND 
WORKED St - 

emtly and 
swjftiy, 

leaving a 

TRAIL OF 
kt •ANGLED 

bodies in 

HIS WAKE 




MEANWHHE, HIDDEN IN THE MILS, N'SH ABOVE W 
CITY Of CALCUTTA, CONRAD FARX'St* LIVED A LIFE 
OF SPLENDOR IN HIS PALATIAL HANS/QN. . , 




A few NtGnrs later. . .fvtixs gorman 15 the 



VICTIM THIS TIME. *Y PIT/ 

HE'LL BE WORKING tN HIS 

STUDY ALONE. THE MONEY IS IN 

A STRONGBOX IN THE DESK. OH, 

BY IKC WAT, HE WEARS A 

LARGE DIAMOND RING OH HIS 

HPT HAND I'D LIKE THAT, 




M'NUTES LAW*. COWRAOS MESSENGER OF DEATH 
WAS POISED OUTSIDE THE WfiOOW OF THE WEA17W 
LYLES 3C8 **AN. THE OLD MAN H'EAPD A STRAN3E 
FlUTTERIHG UQVEHENT* AND LOCKED UP. . 





CMAAD COULD HAVE STOPPED MS 
HQ#RtBLE OflUE WAVE LOK& AGO, 
6VT MS LOVE FOP HOAEYAXD HIS 



PET'S' LOVE POP FRESHLY KILLED 



TM5 STROhOQCX 
FILLED WITH SO 

JUCY-.TIOeiT FO^gJf/ 




SOON I'LL BE THt ^ 

WEALTHIEST MAN IN THE 

WORLD, GAMBLE OF BUYING 

AND SELLING KINGS. EVEN 

COUNTRIES/ THEN, MARSHA 

I SHALL COME FOR YOU/ 



Zl FEW DAYS LATE* MJQSHjZ RETURNED,. . 



THERE IS NO EVIDENCE 
AGAINST YOU, BUT I Kl 
YOU'RE RESPONSIBLE FOR 
THESE CRIMES/ X*VE COME 
TO BEG YOU TO STOP/ 



I SHALL STOP/ I D 
DO ANYTHING FOR YOU/ 
NOW YOU AND I CAN 
BE MARRIED. DARUNO/ 
I'LL OIVE YOU EVERY- 
THING YOU'VE EVER 




ARE YOU MAD ? DO YOU THINK I'D HARRY 
YOU ? YOU'RE MOTE REPULSIVE TO ME 
THAR THAT HORRIBLE VULTURE 
WTTIHO THERE/ 



V 




SuootNtr, conrad was awakened at a great 

FtUTTERlMS OF $AV£GE WfMG$ 




Basins natives dragged rue 

SC*EA*m6 ff/ire MAN TO THE 
TEMPLE OF MAH-HA-BHAL. 

msm 



OUB IDOL IS 
RETURNED / 
PRAISE 

Mah-ha-bhal/ 



Silently, implacably, the 

-■- t:-"f Bfros remcp m 

ON 'NOV 3, HUNGRY C'RCLE 
A ROUND GOttRAD. , . 

don't leave me to txe 
vultures t they'll kill me' 

^hetll.. a a a eEeI 





The authorities came to in- 
vestigate WE NEXT HQRNtriG, 
BUT THEY FOUND NO BODY. ALL 

was oarer the yultures 

RESTED SLEEPILY AND HAPPILY 
Off THEIR PERCHES, AND THE 
RUBY TOOL STAPED WSCRifUBLY 
DOWN ATA PILE OF SHINING, 
PICKED BONES ATtT~S FEET/ 

m ufc 



O^ce -£» *ti ---..- successful, sculpto* .' jut vow m£ ms fiiNJSHE&s 

**££> L0X~ — 5 ttC- a -? ~"StS #"JS A-OTwvtf l £ PT.' »O0* l£9Sa*C>..- *"S Mrtettf 
L.EP TO c£s-3r*--r. ■>■? 5ES»e*AT<9# L S5 To Mtf/tPe*.' VOO&GO *M> 
3ECKET rOXAIUCAS B*0u.6~T LBQ«A.*£> TO„. 




BuT THE HOftKlNGl OF PA7B AGs OfiTSN *V 

EXPue+Bi.E~.aNVf S>x /*onth$ lattk, tm£ 

*&/'!/$ LOST Mt #Ai$T£R 



WK*7 HA* HAP**n£P 

to Me i r'« #u/,Met> 








Trie cmwo MtiTEQ A#*y am> 

LCOtSAAP KAS LC*T AJ.ONB 



1 T*As* 
YOU VERY MLOt *»B/ 1 AM 
CAJAL, TH* VVrfcH DOCTO* OF 
KiJMA, A *A\AU- NATwe ftBO- 
WWiB IH Trtt Hlu.*-' TOU.& 
WU* PO MC TH£ HONO* OP 
E*TINS AT MV HUM5L6 
TA9J f 



7WAN« *OR\Y0U ABE 
TMB *2AL., /WBLCCWE 
«UA-/ 1/ V.ER2, 

're ally 
KtPCP ICJUBONAKR 



A*^ » 4£CWA*0 Sfi*V6D *V *4*»M., ' 
#Mf A* fiAJK £V*#_.AM3 /Of A RNU 

170 a*p you« \weo» <u*\a se- 

PEOPLE HAVE BEE* . LlEVg In fteAKVna 







But LrosAODt euR"oS' r r abou* T#g 
fiUT HAS fiCT STILLED 8t XAJAM.S 



I u" rtf-e". : A*K=P *SOuT THAT X 
HUT/ I BeT TrlCffB AW€ JEWEi-*.., 
>?''("-"9e 6CJ? tu IT.' IP... IP I 



7"«tf TMOU&HT Of TXBASjXe OV »>*& 
5A£A£0 HUT K6PT t£tfW4*P F*CW 
SLEEP %6 THAT Nl&HT... AND &HAU.Y 

*ecqv& scar '" *o tovee-*... 



AfT£A LOOX.S& CAR* 

tULLt to see that 

N§ MADnT gCC* *%r 
£nTER£& TH9 nut... 




Bl/T NEITHER CAJOL/hG OR T**£AT£/V/*S 60T 
LSONABQ PJf*>*#&ie*.KA7AL R£*US£C> ?0 t£LC 
Hm *PO THS SCULPTOR <M*S* fi-WAUK « ** 
Af C^ KA&E, L&9HAZ& 6»A8860 WE OlO MAM 

$y 1MB. THROAT.,. X w - — — — ■ - — 

t6ll \»-pl£ase. ffsestee 



/'t^ (C/a. rat// J f-osri cost/ (o*o*e) s -. 









JRQNWr PQlAtD W...AHO i£On- 



IT* 

OnuV 

A 



A lVCK5fi*F0t/*f rr WILL po 
iJO. M* CA»ft-.J NiCfiUV, Mf* 
Sit MLJSOftS?/ 5*c50k« 



CrtS* Of MASK' 

ws'scvLPrvue 

WGfi'l I 



Only ous r*06t£*\ tesULWP /xor 
-.< ntiv success.~*m&ia to &gt 

P*AP 9W-99 ? L£OM*Xp SQLY& 

this by f*ym* a weexcY visit 7C 

A rteAAtgr £e<r.£7£#<. .1 ' 

USr*/ 7WS 




Psaxaps /T rVAS lSOKaWS 

«HO ffHJCH CAuSaO H'S PO«tf* 

,. -- f josar; ~* -gs, »r z&ax 

AKEN'T WO 60&6 ,...J» 6CN6 
"W eNTEU TMff C0N-/" t O E*T6K.' I 
TgST FDK THft <_ 2 JUST 

Motifs most SfiA^TAve ro *'iso 

TiFVL *TATjfi * /'HE Kl6nr 



LSOHAAO ALMEADy **£> 
P'CJCED OUT MfS 'ffODSL'. 
AND HB *V*»V "THAT TO 

OCT «se„, it nOu-s> jf.BAN 
MURDER/ 



H* #AfT&& UNTii. ShB A^ACf£> 
A &■**< GBS3LAT£ STKtiTZ.. 
ArVD THBaj He STRUCK..- 




Avp TWO MOVTfrS LATCH l£ 

K*ct m tmB ctowsr fio* 






It *as a $Homr Tme latck. 

THAT HtSXTMAX&S SB&AN TO 

wuxs 

IVJAU-AHlTe /*A*ii VW4 l,g<?NA** 
/C* **£ _*NO TOO 

**4ALL su/=e* 
NO/ NO/ ^B\ *0« YOuS- 

-.cave -«e 

>LC*JE..STO» 




' 



Meet The Man... 



Who Can 
Tell You 
How To Lick 



PIMPLES 

ACNE AND ALL OTHER EXTERNALLY CAUSED 
SKIN BLEMISHES And Make Them 

DISAPPEAR FROM SIGHT..., 




Here in Mr. John A. Rubin e, Ph.O. — a Well-known phar- 
macist who haa dpenl almost 2(1 years try lug lo aolve one 

of the mnsr wring problem* of [wmil. — nnd adnlr* too — 

';■■•■" Ig -illy, iii ii.- plniple*. :.'..!.■!,! .-.!.. ■ mill similar ey.terniilly 

r-ansptl Kkiippoinliiions. 

Ttiey arc indeed a *eriou« pnildeni, for nothing can do 

luore lo mip yoar chance* of *ua-c«m»i and poualariry tluin 

.. far** made i»gly with pimple* ami hla ckbejid*. Anil, if 

negleCTed, -telle pimple* luav leMte jwrninnent »rar* and 

pita. 

Mr. Rnbine, nfifp uineb <-K[»rphiipnling and renenrcti in 
cooperation with «lorior* u,nd «'iiemisti«. found what he 
waw tewking — a formula that would lick acne |>im|.le* 
and other externally citiifed «kin bleuiishea. He aucceeded 
beyond In* fondest pxpcH'tnlton.* and he waa bo proud of 
hi-, treatment that he i*nt> ii bin own name — IUDIN-CX. 

D0U6LE ACTION! DOUBLE QUICK RESULTS! 




i.- rfjl'a llr *wn:li*l a* — 

• '"•ii ai>f-K( — :> i (hi »■ 

iff «I piaaKi Ml VuMuiH. a 

mi i~"i ■ w( mi I ui n 

OH — .nUI t> - > at -at. Li".. 

mt tmm jh im - >•! I 

I— Si*nvJ. — (feat B« if 

»> Id! I " . 1*>I [.,-< 



1KO »»Y FM "£■! fir r *« 
I — iir*M~nwl M ..—-.a ." 
«u »*ol • Us. f* u I l: k- - ■ pa— 

al>r». Ii »ii ■ >i*ir» at- *•* 
to —n I aii HNt sae.i ■*>-- 
ck uy au-«m o.i-iiiMi'iii '•••> 

!•»« lAlUally WJ Of »V-'** 

Ki-X -" tt jmCL. 



Tli* aanaail—ul Hoblii-Ra Ira*). 

no«n( ■ ' h~ lw» »>1JI1 

A. 'i .-, --- , --ir, )nc a n 

tlNar akin blt-nithc. INSTANTLY 

DllAlheiAn enow a mux, 

D. Hi mtSiutiim drini up elm. 

Kit, BlllknuOl 
'h»tl innuiatBda nf :tny ml ■Jrlt 
i^-i- lir<i|- nt'.r* <i-\ "mi jour iom 
ran a bier b, tea Aieess en (4clca 
up and hold* (Inr ii-irrit-i. ■ of ■ 
doit, Mn. Ktmf, frfr, awmii 
Till fa.-#iire. mttinr ima <■'«* 
up and fnliiict your po»**, turm 
Mai-kliaid*. rati*"" tnt>rtion and 
■J«n ibd nu w u rtei cn»j» j' aih 
i i-O nrr.f plniplfS- 

l-.tim-,-; fiRMI'LA =1 l» ■ 

■ Pacini iliaiio,' >[•>< in.i rtilly 
cc:- d-iwrv _r. ihi- alcin port-s and 
-. :>-roi-:rl>- cWan* thnm ool ax nil 
»Aa|> i-a.i. II alai* f'tnoin r»r»»n 
all idiiJ ■ rnn*."iln( ticenlv*? olil- 
n<» la your .;in. cae of IBi prlri' | 
. I;al cjiw" ><f iilir.pln* arid bla?*. 
luafl* 



Kubln.K. IVJUMCIJi x:i.f»4T 

ntn. WbfB iipcllad is jour tot. 
it n iU'« plrnpl«i and o:r,ir un. 

-i|rhi'I blftnann** dliapaii* tram 

■igni otlaillf. 

Ana wQUe it ii bldlm yiiui uilr 
blrmlitin Tfom frlitcai cfia, in 
■nfdWalton ■■ ..-hut., at wort 
lo (<u>| toTtl up, II conulm aa 

r.irr' ::. ■!' ihnl ii-.-. ih> flrry 

lli^liir*, tool tier lo tooth* and 

nrnil oi« tmiAiloA. nnd «*■ apt « 
■till ■ n o ! n * r ■!■...■■ 
it-mtj" fiPJ han.Ja»»l7 

rt*l(.» nT III* il'iH 

i-l - ...II. : -in:. Ii.. ■ 

In *t your (aca and 

• ■ o r- ;i I ' i I o ii m ii f '. 
■moe'ri«T and Cam 

faa fan -•• Rubln-I^t 
day and nkylit, Tor it 
la t»u<iral ■rhan ap. 
oiitj ina Co** rv>l in* 
lertere wiitt m»Er>-.nii- 
M a, k • a an ■Kfllatn 

powaar liaia 



HOW YOU HAY 7RY RUBIN- EX AT OUR RISK 



Mi. ituklna «• an aur» 
thai hla ina-iancntl wlB 
ImjiDu your aUIn an* 

• ■m— [ilriisin in ;j.< !■ •!»>'■ 
UllE h« iw BaUlRIE |I| lb 

No Rial: ortir H. Mia, 

'■I'. J IU.IHH.K* I. ' IV 

H»y* If ton d» no| hmIi-v 
a marina irr.^f-oivni-ni In 

rour akin inil mni|il. ilui.. 



B t'iu iff noi BUuM 
dl-ai—l and "'rr> *'<" 
raaHIU). rour munar wt" 
■>• ralundaO al onu " an 
>l«ri now tw a eUaner. 

lot HIT -kin andioiriplea. 

!■.■■, 111. Illil|!« »•> III 

wpulirm blJ ivj-uirit 

Onl-r BuMr-Q lodn; 
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MR. JOHN A. CUaiNi t'HC. 

JKtr.rlX CO". «•■" 311 II., D..I-I.; 1 lay.Ua, L. L. M. T. 

Aaaur dir. laralaa: ■. -- - . „, - - , i> ploia -.;.;.. cow p)H» laaaavb 
■raMaaral =.,, ,,..■„ -- i oad tfl). H >■ ■ada-wvad ■>•*• .1 I a— nai 
■•mpla'tlr utitfia* al'h tW iinara>MaMl ha 0* ci— pUitm In-faU IB 
atdyi f « U «3| ,.,«- „,, a Mr/ . p piad ..aclaMd «. CM",. ClU«li or 

"-..»., Oidaa To* an 10 p«> all patla- iKiug.i 
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